
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



POETRY: A Magazine of Ferse 

Where sunlight builds on sunlit hills 
A sun-bronzed overtone. 

He brought the breath of all outdoors- — 
Close-shut within himself 
He kept his wisdom all inside ; 
I only guessed his wealth! 



PEDRO MONTOYA OF ARROYO HONDO 

Pedro Montoya of Arroyo Hondo 
Comes each day with his load of wood 
Piled on two burros' backs, driving them down 
Over the mesa to Santa Fe town. 

He comes around by Arroyo Chamisa — 
A small grey figure, as grey as his burros — 
Down from the mountains, with cedar and pine 
Girt about each of the burros with twine. 

As patient as they are, he waits in the plaza 
For someone who comes witli an eye out for wood, 
Then Pedro wakes up, like a bantam at dawn — 
Si, Senor, si Senor — his wood is gone. 

Pedro Montoya of Arroyo Hondo 

Rides back on one burro and drives the other. 
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Alice Cor bin 

With a sack of blue corn-meal, tobacco and meat, 
A bit to smoke and a bit to eat. 

Pedro Montoya of Arroyo Hondo — 
If I envied any, I'd envy him! 
With a burro to ride and a burro to drive, 
There is hardly a man so rich alive. 



IN THE SIERRAS 

Do not bring me riches 
From your store in the Andes, 
Do not bring me treasures 
From deep ocean caves. 
Bring me but yourself 
And I'll gladly go with you, 
Bring me but yourself, 
And I will not be sorry. 

Do not bring me patterns 
Of silks or of satins, 
Do not bring me silver 
Or gold wrung from slaves. 
Bring me but yourself, 
And my heart will rest easy, 
And your head will be light 
With my breast as its pillow. 



